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II THE EDMORS OF THE HOUR.
BV ---

M$ul bomb or ma Amaaa Aim cbbbubvz.
B juctzectjonb op ovn romsPr awd rmLoaornBns.

B W jnatlee In Ita Celehrateel Lightning Ctaif
B Aet, with Hobs u4 Dance.

H The Poet ttob walking through WashlnR- -

H. ton I- -k the ether dart with his head In the
Hf empyrean poking around among the stars,

H when ha was reoallad precipitately to earth br
H avrildvihoop. Ha looked around and saw two
H policemen dragging a (ractloua drunken no--

H man toward the BUth avenue. Ho followed
H bar, and saw her taken Into the southern uor- -

H Ul of a turrloulated structure on the eastern
m border of Greenwich village. The Toot passed

into too rvamebuilcUng bran arched ontranco
H faetOE tho Blxth avenue, llo aat among a
B throne of folks of sevoral colors and nanr

conditions aad looked about him. Ha was

B In tha auditorium of a spacloua oourt

B room. A little man with a high, protuberant

B forehead, which looked as If It ought to bo

B filled with thought, sat behind an lron-ralle- d

platform at an aloTatod desk. Uia chestnut
i curls fell In pieturesriuo confusion around his

Bj ears, whtah were of tha normal size. Tho
Bv9- - shadow of a melancholy smile, maybe an un-- T

fli palatable ooa be had taken that morninc.I oould b half seen lurking under his tawny.
k flowing moustache. Tho little man had a

dreamr air that made the Poet suspect that he.
BjH tha Foot, was In ths ennobling presence of a

rW, fellow-ellmb- of the holghts ot rsmassus.
Bubseauent proceedings showed tha Poet that?I H tie was not mistaken.

I Tn uttl man startla tlie Foot' wno WM

II Just about to begin his 10 o'olook roverio, br
K H temarklnK In a reverberant, eub-ooll- ar tone:

m H The woman who had dispelled, the poet's
H dream in the park was assisted to tha railing,
H ,rAh.' said the little man. "anothor votary

efBaoohus. you had a memr. a merrr. menr
Mmewhilelt lssted. Lizzie Murphr." Tho lit--
tie man paused and reCectinglr. rested the

V starboard side of bin bulging. forehead on his
right forefinger. " Methlnks"I see rou in rour
maidenly prime drinking with the man who
helped rou to this. It was ambrosia thatI slipped down rour throbbing throat then."I Here the little man's face became Illumined

M with celestial light, and there flowed from
?$& pndsr his tawny moustache this bacchanalian

Wg lament :

M " W laughed, ul quaffed together
Tti bnbo!K!rta wine,

And lighter than a feather .
War hi young heart and nuaa,

B And Utile sand w whetherTu on or etormy weather
M As w laughed, and quailed tcgtfhar
W Th bubble-create- wis.
H "Alii that ni la tha peerless,

Sweet Mason or ibe roe.
Whin eye wer brUbt anoTtearla,

Br rhrm had turned la proa.
W dreamed th laarea war acarlaxg
Before my baart waa cheerless,
In tha rar eaan, peerless,

Of many long agon"

I I don't drink nothln' but beer, and never
What are yer glvln' me? Aaron

ttlsnt Bar it rou were in my place. Judge:
AM I think II rd drink beer lea.SM I'd probably be bar lee.

gJfc?L And maybe notaokeerlee
JET Abonttbafltormyclotliaar
W "Ton ssem to have wooed the mutes rour--
At Bell Lizzie. That last line limps a little. Now
Ml teffmewhowasBncohuij?"

B J "That's an easr one. Backus we used to call
T him Charier when we went to the minstrels In

the rosy season peerless was Blllr Birch's
Gardner In de burnt-cor- k, business."

"Awarwithherl
For Usorano ao opaqsa

Thar can be no apology.
On cycl yen may cat

To study up mythology."
j. "Nextl"

A rustr-looktn- blear-eye- d man steadied
himself on the railing and gazed pathoticallr
Into the little man'a face.

"Yon were fonnd lying. In the gutter drunk
last night. Mr. M&rlliiflDlke. What do rou do
forallTinK?"' "I'm a eallor. rour Honor."

( "A sailor, eh? Can rou box the compass.
A Marauis of Quesnsberrr rules? 8hlver my

, JfVM timbers, my blooming barnacle. I've been aJW sailor myself. Moor's the time I havo lain on
Jl the three-quart- deck, wrapped In the main? v sbMU and gazed at the summer stars."

The little man got up. gave his trousers a
nautical bitch, and inquired of the prisoner:

" What ship do you belong to ?"
"The Penelope?"
" Why. that's the craft I made mr first vor-ag- e

in. Well I remember it. for we had a most
tempestuous time." The little man executed

Xw steps of a hornpipe, and warbled thus:
Madly w aallad. 'aaatli a midnight aky.

Orar blUowa et apura;
W'd naught to maka oar rckonlnir by

Bar the itjtit or tba aplnnaker boom I

Sine Vo. t ho. blih. lack and low,
And lat tha binnacl balyarda sol

C spok onr Captain rUht irallanUar.
Aa w fatobad tba brave ablp throaajh her trial:

'Bora, wUl T apllc th main brace with m V
And w ao(Uy ramarkad. " Wa arjonld aoUlal"

Elnar Vo. ye ho, nlitb. Jack aad low,
And tbe smile we took made our innards flow.

When ths little man finished his song he no--
tleed that the sailor was .dancing. A frown as
full of corrugations as a washboard mantled
the little man's masslvo Grecian brow, and he
thundered:

vj ' "liaverounoreopoctfor the dignity of the
VB, Court? SLx months on the Island to learn

j-- l navigation at Iloll Gate I Next 1"
im A gray-tiairo- d wreck shuffled up to the rail--
1M Inganrt munnurodinn feeblo voice: "Don'tA be hard on me, J tidgo : I'm an old soldier."W The little tnnn's irown relaxed. Among theI multitudinous occupations ho bod followed.rCif this was the onu ho itDpeared to like best. I'm

. aomethlng of a military man myself. Have
you any knowiedgo of tho tactics of war?"

"Well. Colonel. I was three rears in thearray: I ought to have."" Don't address me as Colonel. I never was
a Colonel, although I lived some timo In Ken- -
tucky. InoerroBO higher than a bergeant a
Bereeant-at-Armr.- ." The little man reached
over bis desk, tool: a policeman's club from its
belt, nnd marching up und down with the stick
Sordornrms.sanc. to tho accompaniment of

You'll nnd bttn wrier speeches infernal
Ktnc vnt tliclr unreailnr alarms

H Oh. auft lathe Iiu of a Colonel
Tu that or a hcrscanvat-Arms- .

I H wleldflthanlollaancamyiUo
.B When unaecmly talk arowa apaca;
WSJ

h And thonh lie la not DQjrllUUe.
AS lie knocka oat hia roes with a mace.

Mil The' prisoner smllotl at the little man's pun
and again pleaded : " Don't bo too hard on on

f old soldier." WelU I will not. Do rou understand tho
manual or armsr"'" Yes, Sergeant.

"About, face I Forward, march 1"
As ths happy old fellow shuffled away a shrill

voice In the rear of the court framod this word :
"Chestnut I"
It waa the voice of the poet, who woke up just

In time to bear tho Little Judge get off the
moss-cover- jest with which be hnsconvulsed
audiences of Bymouthetio growler women for
the lustdecsde. A pollcoman put tho pout out.
He was already much put out to think tout hU
experience In court was a mere iletion of his
drowsy brain.

Ike Hbop dirts of New York-W- ho Can
Match Them! Aren't They Nice I

Oars yon noticed, hare you stadled,
shop firls ot Kew York.
plnmp cheeks with freih air raddled,

briskly to their work T

uy stars, and do yoa meet 'em
sweet ibop girls every
chlrfint none can beat 'ent

by side ana tlesr to sleey I
Listen to them, passing' by,
CbatUns aa tber catch your ey.

he's erasy after MelUe "
I'm relng to cnt ItMas "
poflng would b Jolly,"
ths notion clerk at Meyer's."

and Kit, and Nell and Alice
roe troop you nam

b matchtd In Oat or palace,
by proudest bU or dauo;
b matched tor style or besuty,
tor fllrtloa; nor for fun,!Th for dancing. As for duty

good mothers every one.
IJitea to them iu lb shop.
Softly wblspefd words they drop.

he handsomer' "Fdlth'sgathlni;
the eonn tenet's tba msa."

ths ssaaagar ha heard yos."
the dads wlta NsUla Wrsa."

tha witching, merry eraatuiMl
enamored of them alL

they theme the prim school teachers.
ths rustle Issses paU.
mere human than th beastles.

swan parlors, that on metis.
more I ask than leave to
among them on th streets.

By herself a shop girl 'a shy;
Bcldseu comes Willi others nlfh.

I think he's lorsly."
v I "What, alone I Whar 'n aaxth 'a r 1 1"

aa dad 'am for talking. Aln'lshaherrldr'I
I jtojsejlartnuniei'men

That pelteemsa stir thetr Bttl hearts.
And ot slang that they make nae t

WeH slang Is mnsla en their lips, '
AndssroTthpUc

Brass buttons e'er will hsroe mak
Till hearts to neat shall esase.

Crltlelts than If yoa wiH
111 b their admirer still.

"Oeaht Caiht Cam, don't move slew."
"Don't make a face at m (I'll slss von. in"

"Who wss telUng Mary that Bulla eoeok her besar
"Look st Annie Riley 1 her bntUt's big as mine."

v.

Seal ths busy shops ere elating.
Her tber cema a lovely crowd.

Marry that their thoughts engretttngt
Mote them all, tern shy, sems prendi

Budding beauty, burtUng rlpeneia
Black eyes, bine and gray and brown

Ohl tnarertlreofpratting
All ths shop girls ot this tows.

Not at Close Belntlen.
Bomebody told n reporter of TitE Sum that

no true Irishman over glvos a direct answer to
a question it he can help It. Theroporterwas
then In an up-to- rostnurant kept br a man
named Coogan. lie called the waiter, and this
Is what followed:

" l'at. Is that Uoogan who ran for Mayor any
relation to the Coogan who keeps this placo?"

"Well, nor." snld Pat, "only be the two of
them having tha wan name."

Other Folk' Children Need Training.
" Thunder and Mara 1" ehoutcU the artist,

as his work was disturbed. "Bridget, get me
a pall of wntor. I'll throw It out on those chil-

dren on that tin root if I go to jail for It-- Thoy
will drlvo mo mnd."

8uro.Borr.ru call In your little boy it ho
ann'yes to. He's only playing with a tin pall
and a bammer."

"Oh. It's little Bob." is It?" said the artist.
"Seothat he is covcrod up warmlr. Bridget,
nnd lot him keop out while he's having fun:
but if thoeo other children that mako such a
racket go out there, coll little Bob in and get
me a pail of water."

Tho Awful Vpsj and rrlajhtful Senna of at
Toueg Western City.

About six months ago an ambitious young
Dakota city, that hod been In existence a little
more than a month, had tho misfortune to be
completely wiped out by flames. It had been
built of wood and run as a genoral grocery and
liquor store. The population only escaped with
his life, but was not discouraged, for at the end
oftwoweokshohaderectod a brand new cltr.
The day after It was finished a thin stream of
Immigration flowed in. which increased the
population to such an extont that, had a census
ot the city been takon. It would bo found
to have just doubled. Before a month had
elapsed this largs addition had ereoted. In the
local style of architecture, a building, where ha
began business as a real estato agent la the
course ot anothor month the town advanced
with such marvellously rapid strides that it
contained, besides ths house property, about
3,500 valuablo building lots, and sites for a City
Hal), a public library, and thirteen theatres.

Shortly afterward, howover, its further prog-
ress received a temporary chock la conse-
quence of another misfortune that befell It.
The entire city was convulsed by the excite-
ment engendered by an election that was
being held to decldo which halt ot its popula-
tion should hold the high and important
ofUcoof Mayor, when a young cyclone which
happened to be passing that way, accidently
came into collision with it The lots mira-
culously escaped without the least injury or
the slightest depreciation in value, but tho
honso property was not so fortunate, for when
found next week in nn adjoining State, tho
buildings were so badly In want ot re-

pair ns to look hardly fit for human
habitation. For thetr residences and places
ot business to be swept away in that
sudden manner was, of course, extremoly dis-
couraging to such a patriotlo body of citizens,
especially as the man upon whose land their
property end strayed demanded the prompt
paymont of an exhorbltant ground rent. As
tho removal ot the buildings back to the lots
was tar too expensive an undertaking, and as
even modern engineering science was not suf-
ficiently adoncad to make it possible to trans-
port tho 'lots to the buildings, it was ovidont
that either one or the othor would have to be
forfeited.

At a mass meeting of all the citizens it was
determined, amid much enthusiasm, to hold
on to the lots and .rebuild the town with fresh
material and ot greater architectural splendor
than before.

ot this spirited determination,
tho portion of the Inhabitants engaged In the
real estato business was busy next day digging
a post hole, when he Unopened to turnup an
old sardine can that had probably been left be-
hind bv a party ot soldiers who at one time hud
camped on that snot. The results ot this find
has siuco proved It to havo been a very fortu-
nate ono for the young community, as another
weok had scarcely gone by when almost every
nowepupor In. Dakota published long and elo-
quent articles descriptive of the new rich tin
mino discovered in tho Territory. The city of
courso ut onco sustained a mighty boom,
a majority of the boomers belong-
ing to the ruining class. In a few
weeks moro a newspaper was started,
which at onco jumped into popular favor and
obtained a bona fide circulation of soenty.Ue
copies a week by printing a series ot brilliantly
written articles entitled " Recollections of our
Early Pioneers." Tho earliest of tho pioneers
bad about this time attained the hoisht of his
ambition by bis eloctlon to tbo bead of the
municipal Government, but hardly had ho hold
the reins of power and omoyed the sweets of
office n woek when tho enterprising journal
just referred to. instigated by tho bead of the
real estato interest, mode a typographical
error which caused him to say that be would
heavily line any saloon keeper ho caught sell-
ing liquor to miners." Iu lets tban twenty-fo- ur

hours after the paper containing thlo itom
had appeared ths publio career of his Honor
was at an end. for, arrayed iu a closely fitting,
bome-mnd-o coat of lar and feathers, he liml
resigned the honored post to which be Imd
beon elevated and retired Into tho eocluslon of
private life.

Tho Intait Intelligence at from the
young and now prosperous cltylsthatncrontor
boom than ever Is expected shortly to striLo it,
for It appears that n Week nco a man strolling
down ono of its most fashionable avenues hap-
pened to And two Filver dimes lying In the mud
there. Tho citizens naturally consider tbut a
place whom dimes aro found in the mud of tho
Btroots can't fail to have an irresistible attrac-
tion to.overy thrifty immigrant. ,

An Important Omission.
fSald tha retired city man In tho country to

his Uttlo nephew, who had come in wjth his
coat ripped up the back aud his hat missing:
"I told you what to do if the bull chasedtyou.
I (old you that Gordon Ctimnilngs. tbo African
hunter, navs that wlion chased by a savage
tiiimal ull you nevd to do Is to turn your back
to it. stoop oer, nnd recurd tho beast from be-

tween your knees. It will then Hoe in terror
from you."

"Did you toll tho bull thnt?"
"Tell the bull! You groony, of course not"" I thought not. Well, you coo tho bull wasn't

onto the racket."

Told by the Oerutnn Harlicr III Assistant
Makes nn Atfter-cleitlo- n 3IItuUe.

YJicrn is my iibsIsUnnt? Vol, dor young
fellor by dor noxt'Bhalr? Ho Is staying by dor
beddlnklngnhonb nbowd redder he shall die
or veddor ho shall git veil, nlrotty.

You seo, )ih heard mo say dot no mntter how
hot dings might bo lu election dimes so soon
vhen dor election vim settled nopoddy cares
anytime more nbout IU lie also heard me say
dot two men vich light llko cats and dogs, all
der vhlle beforo election, cboost laugh oordor
wholo peoznoss vhen der tight is ofer. So he
dinks he vill see bow dot U. Unfortunately,
circumstances niter caes, and vot Is dor druth
by von blnoo is not druo arount dor corner,
aindlt? But dot young feller alud cot sonto
onougli to como In der ruin ond.

lloillnks ho Ull soo nbowd vot I say und so
he m.iUor some funny boeznessmitavlld Irish-
man von of der kind vot triuks plood before
proakfnst and ends lire for dies meals a day,

"bay, l'at." says der young feller; "data all
right nbowd Hewitt bow. ulnd It 7"

"Fwhat'soil right about Hewitt?" eaysder
" Vby, he done choost right about der Irish

flags, eh? Ylho der tellll cares if he puts der
Irish flag on der roof or if he makes Ores mlt It
by der City Hall stofe. ain't it, eh '

Dot Irishman ehumped der rbalroud, like
df-- ay der Democrats vill climb out from der
olllcen by der lourt ot Murch. lie vas mad llko
a vlld boast." Thunder and Mars!" dor Irishman yo'Ioil.
"Anit llll 1 catch tuat Donchdlvil "und lie
ran doridioii rlghtl av ay owdu tlr lor j oung M-lo- r.

Uileh itlMi os climbing dor mmIth uiiIiiPi
ilei'hilieol. Dot unizv Jrlwlun.m c.uiutil dor loy
und kK'kotl him ngrosn Point uwiu.e. und den
kicked him litk ouco moro again, und back
und agross again, und to und fro. till tlfo

belt him down und fat on him alrettr.'Jeehosapbatl" gays dot Irishman. "It's
bad enough, that a glntleman putt have Chi.uaetodupbis lauridheryand as to
wait on him while he ataa and llmburcer
Ootenm to mm mm ataiawblw mi, .

. j
owl wldout Mm having, to shtand shtlll and

take the slack of n uooteh barber's tongue."
Dorycmng feller to daken up br der Inside

of a clothes pasket, und der different bans of
him vos put togedder in his bed, where he stars
a couple months, und dinks abowd. serious
dings for vonco In hi life dime, aint it f

i

Jft May Come Trno.
Trm tu Pimetirgs, JHrsstca.

The popular curiosity In New York State
as to the new method of executing murderers
by electricity may be expected to result in some
such scene as that descrlbodbr anticipation

Voroman ot the Jqryleomlnrf into court with
the verdict) We And tho defendant guilty of
murder in the first degree.

Judgo Gentlemen, I am very much sur-
prised at rour verdict I particularly Instruct-
ed rou that tho grade of the prisoner's crime
oould not be set higher than rnan&tduuhter.

Foreman (apologetlaally) Well.vour Honor,
we remembered that, but the new law must bo
tested somo time, and--

Strategy TJetter than Teres.
from Itrpmss Ulaurr.

A fearful riot of the students nrlsca In a Ger-
man town, and no one. not even the bost-tlke- d

tutor, is able to. pacify thom, till n.profeSsor,
hiring a barouche, takes In. nil the master
tailors of the citr and drives them through the
campus, when the mob dlsnorses as br maglo.

Th roet Contemplates the) Spectacle of
Boston 'Women nt the Polls,

tn their rubbers and galoshes.
In their maclm toshes.

Their umbrellas dripping cooes upon thehtadi of Boa.
ton men.

The female voters rallied.
Kot a mother's daughter dallied

They came np wet but dauntless straight t th pU
lngpen.

Blately maldena, aged lanes
Ultuered chilly through their gtanea.

Scanned th tickets moat merely, never passed ths
time ot day;

Tighter drew their cheat protectors.
Grimly glared at the Inipectera,

Irandiihed their nmbrellaa proudly, grandly, ealdly
talked away.

Kot a one of them thai wondered
If ma) hap ah badnt blundered.

It bar vot waa tranicendantally right, beyond dlipnt
or doubt;

Yet aa home they were returning
With their neweet triumph burning,

now many doiea of them knew what wa th first about!

Happy matron, wtaest lasaa.
Batter than tha Bronnlng elasees,

Th ellnlo of tho mind cur, or th eeoterle soul feeds.
It Is to be a voter,
A civilization motor,

A eltoyenn of Boeton where o'er th codfish broods!

Tha Farsnlt or a Nickel Brought Both
Oonrn to the Same JLevel.

On Sunday evening- - a fat, purplo-velno-d

tramp climbed the stairs to a station of the ele-

vated road and produced a ten-ce-nt piece, which
ho poked in tho ticket seller's window. The
ticket seller handed out a ticket and a nickel.
The tramp continued his ono-slde- d conversa-
tion, and. after several efforts, succeeded la
grasping the ticket The nickel evaded him.
Ho poked and clutched at It several times. At
lsst it fell and rolled over tho platform. The
tramp audibly consulted with hlmsolf about
what ho should do, and then, bonding down,
began a slow searcn.

While he was soliloquizing and searching, a
servant girl, who had boenspendlngherSunday
off with somo down-tow- n friends, came to the
window. She woro a red hat with a bluebird, and
a yellow dress with slashings of green and red.
On her bands were palo yollow cloves, tightly
buttoned and tilled with flesh and bono almost
to tho bursting. She, too. haudod a ton-ce-

pleco to the ticket Boiler. She got a ticket and
a nickel. Tho ticket Sbo managed to grasp by
palling it to tho end of tho counter, but tho
nickel ovaded her. She was not used to tight
gloves, and her UngerE, oncaBed in yellow kid,
were not adroit. As she tried to grasp the
nickel her face became redder and redder thnn
the hat and the slushing ot her gown. She
tried to get tho nickel, as she had grasped
the ticket, by pushing it to the
edge. buc it toppled oU and
rolled over toward the tramp, who was still
coliloquizing and searching. After a pause, In
which the girl's face became moro violently
red. she stooped down as well as ber tight-ijt-tia- g

dress would permit, and reached for the
nickel. Her face came near tho tramp. He
turned and. seeing her countenance but a foot
or two from bis own. looked at her with an ex-
pression of deep sympathy and complete un-
derstanding, for a moment he stopped talk-
ing to himself, and with a kind air consolingly
said: You and me's alike, ain't we, her?

The AmMtlon of the Hon. Timothy J. Camp-
bell Retnrna to Its First lve.

The Hon. Timothy J. Campbell announced
in his usual perspicuous war at the Hoffman
Housothe other evening what his intentions
wero after bis term in Congress bad expired.
He was standing with a partr ot friends in tha
art gallory looking at the pictures. Ono of his
friends came up to him and said: "Judge,
what will you be doing after the ith of March
next ?"

"Oh," said Mr. Campbell. "I'm going in for
the K. F.a."

"What's that?" said his friend.
"You mean to say." said Mr. Campbell, in

hot indignation. " that rou don't know what K.
r.s Is? K.Ks is counsel fees. I'm going to
be In mrlawoftlce regular, and that's what I'll
bo there for K. l?.e. counsel foes."

From the Newspapers The scarce Bug nnd
the Wmall Potato.

rom tlu Jtarriiturt releorsna.
Falmer Is fond of n

joke, and be Isn't put out n bit If the joko Is on
him. just so It in lunnr. He dresses vory neat-
ly, nnd is not gHen to jewelry except In the
matter of scarfoins, and an adornment ot this
character on:o led to a remark about him that
oetnllWilkosbarro to laughing. He had pur-
chased ery handsome pin in the shape of n,

bug, which was of rather largo slzo and protty
conspicuous. It looked llko an exnggoratod
latino buc. His friends guscd hlmconsiner-ulil- y

nbout It, and tbitt hfarfpln became the
talk o! the town. One day a prominent Ger-
man saloon ketiper ii.issed Mr. I'nlmoras the
latter stood at his ofilce door, looked outoftba
cornorof his eye ut tbo eenrfpin, and smiled.
Instantly the attorney, in his quick, sharp
way. said:

"Well. what's tbo matter .with you? What
are you laugblug at?"

"Oh. nodlngs.Mr. Balmer.",
"Yes you were. You wore laughing at this

scarf pin. What's tho mil ttor witli it rr
" I guess It's all right. Mr. Balmer."
" Well, look nt it nnd seo. Is there anything

tbemottorwithit? Ilxnmlno It,"
Tho Germno tlrownfuh.rarotullyscannedtbe

pin. looked Itoverry gravely, and was about
to turn aviay. when 31 r. i'almer hitld:

" Well, n hat's tho raattor nlth that bug scarf-pi- n

V but do you think?'
"Veil, Mr. rulmor." snld the German. "I

dnn'd know but vat I tLInk 1 never beforo saw
tto big a bug on so schm.ill a potato," and ho
wulked off with a queer grin on his face.

Nollclton About the Bottle.
rmm Hit WaiMnsUn rott.

"Iregrottoseeyouwlthabottlo to your
lips," said n pious-lookin- g man to a member ot
Congress who was taking a nip on a Pullman
beforo retiring.

"Whv. may 1 nsky Inquired the Congtoss-ma-

with tho fear of a lecturo beforo Ills eyes.
"liccatise, Mr, there's po little chance of thuro

being any left ior me."
The membor took ctro of him.

A Matron' Reason.
rom f'se H'tustntteit rnt.

First Lady What an imperious, dicta-
torial, arrogant mnn that Mr, I'ompus 1st

Second Jjidy Yes; you know ho has never
beeu married.

Where Hue Had Ithcumatlana.
fivm the 1'Mlai'tlpMa .Vein.

Death Is a wilemn mailer, and Inquests
anything but funny. 'J'lioro notortlioleKs liap-).'- it

in tho Coroner's oftleo incidents thnt lend
n lingo ot mirth. A couple of thoro (ucurrnd
this morning. One was in imcstlgiitlng tho
rnuseof tho death of arolored woman named
Chnrlntto I'eukort of 012 Dorrey street, who
died Dec. 15 of rheumatism of the heart.

The husband of the dead woman was on the
stand, and was not intelligent. Wbon the
Coroner asked him the eanso of death, be re-
plied:

" iiheumatism. Bah."
" Wnatkind of rheumaUsni J"
" Uronlclo. sab."
" Where was It located ?" .
" Between Balnbridce and South, eah,"

A flood Hplrtl'a First Hurprise,
front He PkiuatirMt heard.

Rt. 1'etr Enter. "Why tlo yoir hesitate ?
Now Spirit 1 don't go nily ushert,
"Wo liinu lo uclioiti Lcre. BIljheio ybu

plerM'." .
"Uearmel Ho.v different heaven lp from a

church,"

Christ a Coanlajt,
Jvsn Ms nvtgta nn.

Htm the husband Is ahrihtsittng rsaaoxea 'BjurSVlSsiScia h! tecu
W-- Sa M Vtts-- U WU Ml msiil-Marmfls-

nV

OUR PAIR SISTERS,

And tho Sisters of Other
Fellows Also.

THEIR WHIMS, WAYS, AND DEEDS,

"XOJtD VAXmXLXOlOT' ItBarOKSIBhB
TOR TUB COUINO OP ZOXO CUBLX

Jay 9anld'a Drives with hta Danghter-tn-la- w

TVhy Kate Flela Srlnka'WUe Mra.
Janei C. Blaine, Jr.-- A Fakir's Trick.

On every pleasant morning; at about 11

o'clock a good solid cart drawn by two sturdy
horses Is driven up the comparatively empty
length ofPifth avenue andlnto the Fifty-nint- h

street entrance of Contral Park. A young wo-

man holds the ribbons, and down at hor side,
in a lower scat, cuddles a little middle-age- d

man with glittering black ores, a full board,
and pallid complexion. The young lady is not
remarkable in anr war. but to the avorage
New Yorkor her fsee is familiar moro so than
that of the little man beside her. Woll, this Is
Edith Klngdon Gpuld driving her father-in-la-

Jar Gould, out for tho bracing air ot
whloh his delicate health is in constant need.
The lady has not changed to anr considerable
degree since sha divided tho honors at Daly's
Theatre with Ada Hehan. Hor faoe bears the
oitlraor oxprosslon of satisfied maternity, and
eomoof the former lustre has gone out ot her
brunette coloring; but I Imagine olio could
stop on to Mr. Daly's stage again
night and convoy the Illusion that we bad soon
her there only last woek.

Whon wo moot her In suoh delightful domes-tl- o

sympathy with her fathor-ln-la- wo can-
not help realizing that all marriages such as
hers are not necofsnrily failures. There was a
great deal of shoulder-shruggin- g prediction
gratuitously contributed by outsiders whon
young Qoorgo Gould took his wlto out of a the-
atre, and the light of precedent cannot in any
way bo said to havo been auspicious for a con-
summation of this kind. But nil signs fall, and
at tho present writing the soft star of peace
and contentment surely hovers over the houso
of Gould In both of Its branohos.

Qeorge Gould and his wife live tn a house on
Forty-sevont- h stroet, just back of thclrfathor's,
whloh Is on the cornor of Fifth aouuo. Thoro
ore two babies, numerous nurses, and a littlo
mouoy to tako euro ot all, and theto is rour

of domestic hnpnlnessl Qeorge cooSlcturotown etory morning at an early hour
attar breakfasting with his oharming wife.
Then Mrs. Qeorgo sends round to tho stables
for hor horses and cart, dresses herself in a
dark, handsome driving costumo. and. with tho
groom perched behina ber. whips around tbo
oornar to hor father-in-law- 's house, and pulls
up beforo the door with a graceful flourish.
Theljfamous millionaire Is watching tor hor
from the window. Ho comes out, wearing a

d overcoat, a faded, pot
hat, nnd hoavjr. bungling glovos. He greets bis
daughter with as cheery a good morning ns
though he had no more ponderous duty In tho
wholo world to perform, jumps up into his scat
besldo her. is tuckod in by the nlort groom,
and settles back to enjoy perhaps tho pleasant-e- st

moments ot his whole duy. Young Mrs.
Gould cuts a circle in the air with hor whip
lash, glvos a littlo chuck of tho tonguo. and
away bo Jay Gould and bis son's wife oorthe
stone pavement toward the Park, It all makes
a very neat and oducatlng picture.

Miss Kate Field is paring nil hor attention to
wlno. dno is a bright woman, ns will bo re-
called, and ber brilliance has at times been
turned toward writing, acting, and other brainy
things. Bhe Is just the sort of a woman to bo
occentrto with her genius. For some tlmo she
has beon in town, not only drinking wlno con-
spicuously borself. but Inducing others to do
so. As ebe Is particularly ongagtng and con-
vincing, her oxample and argument are ratherpotent She is as stylish in dress Ra ever. The
newest costumes look well on her, as of yore,
and hor manners remain politely vivacious.
Church people to whom she used to locture,
and folks who have formed audlonces In the
past for ber mlxod entertainments of song and
mimicry, will regret to road that Miss Field
has givon herself up to intoxicant bevoragos.
But it is so. Sho is courting tho utmost pub-
licity lor her indulgence, as well as tor her
endeavors to lead others Into the same
sort ot drinking. Another genius besotted?
Oh, no. not at all. Miss Field's intellect
isaseloarand woll balanced as oor. If sheerergets tipsy she doesn't show it-- Her devo-
tion to wino is a matter of business. Bho has
become a boomer of California wines. It has
long been a usage with tho French makors of
champagne to hirn men of social influence and
plausible proclivities to promote the consump-
tion of particular brc.ids. The California wine
makers have placod Miss Field undor salary,
outfitted ber with samples In plenty, and set
ber to booming the wines of tho I'oclflo coa.st
among ths drinkers of tho Atlantic const As
her eloquence Is concentrated upon claret, a
wine not much drank except at monl times, alio
often deems It necessary to toed the persons
whose appotites sho desires to direct Ot
course the viands that accompany tho claret
must bo of the host and Miss Field has given
a considerable number of fine sunpors. Tho
writer doesn't know how successful sbo is. or
how triumphant she is going to be in hor East-
ern efforts on behalf of tho far Wostern vine-
yard men. but It is certain that sho will prove
ratbor n costly aoostle of California wine. ISho
is doing tho job handsomely, anyhow.

At about 4 o'clock each afternoon the Fifth
avenue sidewalks aro closely crowded with
peoplo who vary in their apnoantnees from re-
spectability to extreme elegance. A trumD
looks moro conspicuous thire than in any otiior
locality In tho city, bis tattered and ungraceful
outlines obtaining additional grotosqueness
from tho rich surroundings. "Bo my eye wus
caught," says n fair shoppor. " by a most ludi-
crously successful example of the species who
edged by mo this afternoon as I mado my war
down town In tho teeth of a cold, dusty wind.
Ho was going down, also, and ho shambled by
me with his frowsy head hanging low. his
bands shoved into bis awful trousers, anil
wearing an nlr or thn most fntlgued deiectiou
ever conceited. When be got directly nhoad ot
me he stooped and picked a small bit of some-
thing from the sidewalk.' Ho hesitated, nnd
examined it, I passed Mm. and then glanced
behind to satisfy myself us to what the
man bad found. Ho was nibbling at thothing. It was a bit of bread. Foor fellow.
I thought, lie must indeod be hungry I llut
it was so cold I hadn't tho couruge to stop and
hunt tor small coin, nnd so I wont on
down. About four blocks further on tho
eaino tramp brushed by me again, and
again picked up a pioco of broad di-
rectly In front or me. I looked nround,
nnd there ho was nibbling away like a hungry
rabbit. But this time I o.tughtthe look in his
ores as tber peered into mlno. It w.ts a game.
Ho had elniplv tossed tho niece ot bread ahead
vf him just beforo passing nre in his walk.
Moo women out of ton would have stopped
nnd given the fellow a ditno alter peeing him
eat breud picked ui from the street. They do
itasH ule, nnd then guess tha trick before
thor got home."

I Jut fellows like this are faordlr legltlmato
tramps. Thor aro fakirs." The regular

for a tomato can and n good
row of ompty beer kegs on a Ueoond aveuuo
cornor, nothing more. He hasn't the timo or
tho inclination to chose bredd crumbs down
such a thoroughfare as Fifth avenue.

There is a sudden outburst of Fauntlcroy
hnlr. Mrs. Burnett's story of the ideal good
boy is being enacted on tbo New York stage,
nnd every mother of u little son goes to see her
own cherub's qualities nncollcnllr represented
in tho drama. Littlo Lord Fnuntleroy, it will
bo rcrnembnred, bad abuudnut long hair hang-
ing about his head end down on his shoulders,
with tho ends loosely curled into ringlets. It
Is n style that bits lor several years boon in
vogue for children. Now it hat boon taken up
by grown girls nnd young womon. To effect
the purpose, tha hair is c.ut so as to renob n lit-
tlo below the shoulders, although a modifica-
tion of the fashion abbreviates it until It stops
attbenapo of tho nock. A fluffy Imngcovora
nearly tbo u hole ot tho forehead. TheFaunt-- I
loroy colfruro seoms suitable enough, and Is
apt to bobandsotnoonaoyhead under twenty,
although condcmnabls for Its sbowlness whon
worn in the street For the home, and oten on
Indi or occasions of general Hteomblngo. It is
an ngrcrable sight: but when displayed in
Broadway, nnd particularly If tho hnlr bo pal-
pably bleached to it bright yellow, there is n
suggestion that u Circassian girl ban escaped
from n dime museum. To produce tho ubun-dance- ol

hnlrdomanded forthelTauntleroy stylo,
false tresses vory often have to be added, and
in extreme cases aa entire wig Is donned. Sus-
ceptible as Is the Fauntleroy to abuse, there is
a worse thing impending.

"I feol almost afraid to tell,'' said a hair deal--
" of fashion's latest docree aa regards fem-nl-

coiffure, for I can Imagine already that I
loar a shriek of dismay as the terrible news is

read aloud. But I suppose It Is useless to con-
ceal the truth any longer. Parisian coiffeurs
Buldo their g brethren on this bUIo
of the ocean just as Parisian modistes aro nt
tho head of all our dressmaking arningoments.
nud tboroforo the worst which Is tbut ringlots
aro to ! worn must l known ore long. For
Mime little time there has beeu a lunueney lo
liriuglliohuiriloiwi lower: mm-- . nln! thcio Ih
but ono more logio of iiidcousness h 1;

ruauhed. unrt the long curl "111 once moro 'tout
over feminino shoulders and wave triumphant
lu the breeze. The subject Is ..jo painful to
dwell upon. The mere mention of ringlets
brings before mr mind's eye visions of the

woman of half a century nlnoe. who
torarAthlx.loekaCi tho same.ugly fashion,
aivd lay soul sffika.wlthin ma as I Mflatft oa thestWtoMevnUnWMrttatXe, DM

t ,

make a wild appeal to men to discourage thetr
elsters, their cousins, and their aunts from
making themselves hideous and their fox
ridiculous."

Whether James G. Blaine goes into tho Cabl-ln- ot

or not his name with "Mrs." before It and
"Jr." nftor it will bo posted. throughout the
country. This young Mrs. Blaine, who U belt
friade Into a star actress at tbo rate of four
hours a day by David Belasco of the Lyceum
Bchool ot Acting, will not It is sofa to
say. disappoint tho anxious world in the
matter ot personal appearance or stylo.
Hor beauty, like that of all women.
Is, naturally, a matter of taste. But I'll
toll you what she's llko, Sbo Is a tall, stately,
squaro-shoulder- girl ot 2.1. Her balr Is a
natural and decided blond. Thoro Is none of
thsstrnw-huedTulgarnpsn- dye and dissipa-
tion about this hair, its tint bolng ot that
honest delicacy oftnn admired In well-pulle- d

molasses candy. Tho girl's eyos are blue, and
they woar an expression of alertness mingled
with Invulnerable confidence. Tho nose is
regular, the mouth thin, straight set and,
shall, we say, cold ? I think we will.

Afow years ago Mario Novlns Mrs,Jam9S
G. Blalno, Jr. was ono of the most purely de- -

Iiclous things that ovor lhod. Bho promisod to
and as brilliant as any woman In

the counti y. But It Is not ulways posslblo to
Sredtctths noon of a bright morning, nnd

person would not select
nnyornato suporlathes to describe this next
famous actress of Amorlcn. Hho will light up
handsomely, hor features may come out with

effectiveness, nnd nu mar be positive that
ermannor of dressing will be actually stun-

ning. But sho will lack the clean, ellvory
Mary Anderson just as much as

sho will the passionate, languorous fascination
ot Jnno Hading. In fnot aside from hor im- -

figure nnd delicacy of coloring. Mrs.
Ilalno will be apt to produce nsomowhat nega-tlv- o

lmprcrslon upon tbe critical body of thea-
tre goors. But tho big paring crowd will like her.

Hho Is studying hard nt tho Lvcoum every
day. Now this school (lifters matoriullr from
tho Madison Hanaro School, presided ovor br
tho veteran Dion Boucicault who nskB only
for freo raw material and time, whllo Bolasco
requires, or at least profors, social stand-Ingan- d

a romnntio history. At the Madi-
son tiquaro rou find Simpsons, Thorn-kin- s,

nnd Grubbs. At tho Lyceum you ore
treated to Do Wolfes, Do Poysters, and Phlap-doodlcr- s.

Mr, BoudCAult takes off his coat
nnd wrestles with Bhakespoare, while Mr.
Belnscoslts up in n family troo, tho atmos-phor- e

violot-sconte- d and tho stage lighted by
diamonds and gentlr'totsestho fruit of knowl-
edge down nt his dainty pupils. If a dusty
littlo spot or a girl citmo bore to Now York
Ironi Mlchlgnn nnd nskod mo which way to go,
1 would advlso hor to go back. But If the
jilted llancce of Lord Goorgo FItzbook Cripsy
bloomed up from Washington square and
tearfully Implored of mo what was left her
now, 1 should nnswor hor "Belasco." This Is
tho young mnn who has takon Mrs. Blalno out
of the milky way, nnd is mnnufneturingrays to
fasten upon her natural aptttudo. 'Ihe rays
will bo nil right. Tho question Is: How nbout
tho nptltudo I But almost any one ot ordinary
observation can hoar tho coin come tinkling
down at the girl's feot, to tho tune of "The
Btnr tfnonglod Banner "and "Don't Woko the
Baby." You notice Mrs. Blaino's groat advan-
tage ovor Mrs. Lnngtry and Mrs. Pottor. Bho
has a lino, healthy, fnthorloss baby. Bho will
be unique In this specialty or being tho first
socloty star carrying on route a supply of
nursing bottles nnd other Infant utensils.

Col. Kevins, fathor of Mrs. Blaine, declares
that next to seeing his girl doad. ho abhors see-
ing her on tho stogo. Mrs. Kevins who is
more beautiful than hor dauchtor and a woman
of extraordinary attractions Is resigned to
tho determination of tho strong-wille- d girl. So.
next season nt the latest and possibly during
tho present season, tho most striking namo on
tbe nbout the country will
bo that of Mrs. James G. Blalno, Jr.

BEtt COZ.OII liEK CnlEF CUAliit.

The r,ovety Complexions of New Tork
Clrla Where They Come From.

"There Is at loast ono characteristic by which
the Now York girl may bo distinguished above
her slstors," said a managor of social enter-
tainments whoso vlows have heretofore been
accoptod by Tue Sum. Ho Is a ubiquitous, but
calm and businesslike person, who attends to
the details of society ovents. Ho receives the
guests, arranges tho carringo lists, orders the
Buppor, and mnnugas all tho minor details;
but his chiof duty is to stand at tbe door on
the occasion ot nn ontertnlnment and ward off
tho rush of outsiders who Invariably attack
any oxclustvo e ent In New York city. It is his
business to know society and its doings, and
his opinions aro usually regarded as accurate
by observers.

"There Is a certain smallness ot foature,"
he said, "which at one time threatened to
mark them from tho rest of womankind of
America, but this characteristic has long since
disappeared. Small, oven, and regular profllos
are common enough with us yet. I am glad to
say. but after all the ono thing thnt distin-
guishes the Now York girl above everything
elso is ber beautiful 'complexion' It Is the
reign of tho radiant skin. Girls ot nglund and
Ireland havo very showy skins us a rulo. They
are rod nnd white, and both colors are ex-

treme. There is littlo blending, and tho oflect
isattrnctlto if nt times somewhat theatrical.
It comes largoly from tho outdoor llfo of
the womon. as well as tho soft nnd sun-
less climate ot Great Britain. It Is so
moist there thut American women who havo
not been distinguished by good complexions
over hero ilnd their color increasing in vivid-no- ss

and beauty aftor a residence in England,
but this color even nt its best Issomewhnt
coarse. Tho texture of tbe skin is rough, aud
it tho girl has passed her sixteenth year she
looks too buxom and heavy for the standard of
Ideal bounty. The typo Is admirably illustratod
by tho barmaid of London, who are after all
tho prettiest Kngllsbwomon of the island.
They aro usually deberlbod as big, bouncing,
andbeoly.

" With a New York girl the health and radi-
ancy ot tho skin is achieved without the rough-
ness which distinguishes hor transatlantic sis-
ter. Let me give you an illustration. Miss
Mabel Wright is probably the bo llo of Now
York at tho present day. Miss Marian Lang-do- n

is a more stately boauty. but sho has boon
long absont that hor beautiful and amiablo

faco has almost passed out tbe recollection of
tho grout body of Now Yorkers. Miss Mny
Brady was a brisk rival of Miss Wright, but ns
she has since married nnd disappeared on n
long woddlngtour with hor husband, Mr.
hteens. Miss Wright is left as the bhlnlng

what a New York girl is at ber
very best

"TholliRt and most Mriklng characteristic
nbout Miss Wright is hor grout good hoalth.
Bhe is the picture ot robust youngwomanhood.
Bho is woll rounded and gr.icof ul without bolng
plump, and tho nflects ot constant horseback
rldiuc, tonnis plaiiwr. boating, and walking
nro jhownln oery movement of ber supple
nnd athlutlo form. More than this, the alfec:
is visible In tho boautifulrolor of berskin. it
is pure white, with a delicate tinting ot red,
nnd vividly scarlet llprf. Lvorywhero. oten
uround tho nock, ut tho back of hr hair, and
over the shoulders, when Miss Wright Is in
eenint: dross, tbnro is tho samo beautiful
glow of porfect health. Whon sbo blushes, nnd
r.lio blushes easily, the color mounts to her
check first nnd then slowly tints her neck as
tbo blush dies away.

"Thcrolsnoartlbnt can achlcvo anything
of tills and yet it bus boon achieved by
methods thnt are ontlroly within tho command
of any girl in town. Tobo Buro Miss Wright's
features are admirable, but her features would
not gain her tbo p.issport to the position in
society sho now enjoys without a beautiful
figure and u radiant bkln. hiieisnlnlr typeot
tho Now York girl.

"Of lato there has been a crazo for exercise
here which has no parallel elsewhere In the
world. Now York guls nro tho most porfectly
groomed women to bo found any whore, for they
haio mustered their hobby, evon to tho small-
est dctnll of attire. An Englishwoman often
hnsa strong, robust, und 'horsey' look. The
effect, In nil likelihood, will bo maned by a
pair of huge bootti or gloos. The
typical Now )orl. girl allows uuuu of tbesn

Hor boots aro triumphs of
thu shoemaker'" nrt. mid Hio will spend ns
much timo over bercloves ns nn Eiigllshw omau
will on her gowns. The lotult is to bo fouud In
i sorlcu of bo.tutlful. porlectly dovolonod. nud

thoroughly athletic girls, who air clad with a
degreo ol Miugness nud nicety that is ubsoluto-l- y

uurivullod.
" A New York girl of to-d- affects plainnoss

in dress just ns her brothers of the dudlsb type
of a few years ago affected a certain Bombro-noe- s

of at tii o. The bustles aro small, tho
skirts perfectly plain and closo fitting, and the
bodlcos look us though tbo girl had been molt-
ed Into them, It is nil tho result of thollrst
and great effort in tho direction of distinction
in thowuvof building up their complexion.
When n girl unto eschews candy, sweetmeats,
rich Icod, heavy dinners, nnd lute bouts, nnd
dototoahoreclf to oxerclso and athletics aa a
moans of building up hor com nlexlon sho sows
the seeds of what will oventually be a flower ot
beauty und loveliness. These are my opin-
ions, and I spent a good many hours of my
time observing the girls about whom I am
talking."

A Senator AaaaUU hi Wife hla Secretary.
Iran la BL Lcuit t7IePeaucrst,

WAflHTNOTON, Dec. 15. Since tbe adoption
of Benator Butler's resolution authorizing each
Benator not Chairman of a committee to ap-
point a clork for his own use at a per diem of It)
n day while Cougress Is in sobsIod It has been
quite common for sous of Senators to hold
these pusitlons, but It iu a new departure for a
Benator to uonolni bi wiie his private secretary
nrileik. nnd it loiiiained fot iiBnutbnostcm
BeiuilortoHit the iiMiiunle. hrcretarr McC'ouk
of IliobonatolioWri that tho apoliitniehl of
these iirlwilo huciotunos by Bo:iatub is a mat-
ter personal to the Benator, notwithstanding
the pay for tha service cornea out of the publio
Treasury, and be refuses to permit any Inspec-
tion of the Ust or to Impart onr information on
the subject 8tm it U difficult even for Bena-toraw-

dasiro to keep the name. of their
private eocretarUa secret to aooompUso It a
la th oralntnr coureo ol tnwaM tinnUtlou

; . .A .

neqeuorllr become known to different persons.
In justification of the Southwestern Senator1!!
election It Is said that bis wlfo is an oxport

chlrographlst, and that sho habitually attends
to ranch of his correspondence. As sho per-
forms the labor, it Is oontendod that she ought
toreoelvoth compensation that is provided
therefor.

A Q.VBKN OS AX OIZJIOOX JLaACtr.

TnnT, Clever, anal Rleh, Ita Bhe I Net
Colnjr to Marry Jnt Yet.

Bah FnAitoiBco, Doo. 23. On Imnaha
Creek, abont forty miles from the frontier town
of La Grange, In eastern Oregon, lives n hand-
some attrl Just out of her teens, who Is fast win-
ning lame and fortune. She (a Imnaha Wil-
liams, daughtorof a white man and an Indian
woman, formerly a membor ot Chief Joseph's
band. The father died four years ago, leaving
a large ranob and some 5,000 cattle and horsos
tohorcaro. Binco then she has InoreaaeJ hor
herds by ovor 1.000 head, nnd tins also sold
over S20.000 worth ot stock. T. C Henderson
of La Grange, who Is now in this city, talkod to
a reporter about this girl y, saying:,

"Whnt Miss Williams has accomplished
astonishes evorybody In eastern Oregon, and
there is a great deal said about hor succosses.
Tbe Imnaha Creek ranch Is moto than twenty
miles from any road, and to get to It ono must
make his war over a trail aeros9 a spur of the
Blue Mountains. Thoro is no sign of anr hab-
itation onywhore. nnd it is not till rou bao
travelled more than a dozen miles and renchod
the crest of the mountains that you come in
sight ot a smiling valley, ten miles long and
sovon or eight wide. It Is bore thnt this young
girl has her small principality. Bho owns nil
the wnter rights and all the land by lirst loca-
tion, and here she is fast getting rich. Travel-
ling on down the grodo.you cutoh sight of a
neat log houso, just on the edgo of tho stream.
Arouna It nro some pretty patches ot flowers
and a garden, and just back of tho bouse, about
600 yards away. Is a largo corral. Everything
is In porfect order.

Tho girl's motner Is In 111 health and Is seldom
seen. Two Germans employed by Miss Imnaha
tako care of tbo Block, hut she Is hor own su-
perintendent and takes the wholo management
ot tbe ranch upon herself. Bho rides llko a
Tartar chior. and there are few of tho mascu-
line sox who know moro nbout stock than sho
does. Hho was educated at tho convent In
Portland, and it Is estimated sho is worth
about S200.000.

Wbon sho took hold ot the rnnoh it was not
worth $30,000, but tho rise In real estato
throughout ths eastern part of tbe State and
her managemonthave quadrupled the value ot
the property.

Already she is the queen ot Oregon stock
growers, and has many suitors, but to all sho
declares that she does not care to marry. Bho,
howover, enjoys their society, and nt all tho
entertnlnments at La Grange sho is tho reign-
ing attraction.

BEIiBS A OltlL OF OBIT.

All Alone She Carries the Totted States
Stall Over a Wild Oregon 'Waste.

Eugenb, Ore., Dec. 22. Tho pluckiest girl
In Oregon is MI3S Minnie WoBtman ot Eugene.
Bhe carries tho United States mall from tho
head of the Bulslaw River up the Coast Range
to Halo, a distance of twontr miles. There she
meets her father, who carries the mall by stago
further on. This twenty miles which every day
Miss Wcstmnn traverses Is the wildest region of
Oregon. It is right in tho hoart of tho rugged
Cascade Range and Is Inhabited by bears,
cougars, panthers, and mountain lions. These
do not lntimldato the brave Ctrl, howoor. Bho
carries tho mail on horseback and always has
a pistol with hor. Minnie Is lively, and. ot
courso. sho is good looking. Onco, while climb-
ing the heights toward Hale from tbo Suislaw.
a great big bear stood up in the road In front
of her and sniffed the air. Minnie happened to
be looking the other way and did not soe him,
but her horso did, and, wheeling suddenly In
fear, bo threw her off. When she got up sho
saw tho bear. He was not forty feot away,
Bheturnod, recaptured her horso. and mounted
him. and irith much difficulty pressed hlra past
tbe bear, who stood and blinked and looked
ugly at her. She rodo fast, got through, and
made the upcoming stago all right,

Another time sho was riding along the Suis-
law Kiver. with her mall sack flapping against
her horse's side, when sho saw a huge cata-
mount stealing along tbe great limb of an ovor-hangi-

tree. Bhe bad almost got up to tbe
limb whon she saw the catamount At onco
she backed away from tho tree and fired hor
pistol. Three times sho phot before tbe cata-
mount would budge, but then the cat fell. Ho
got away by biding in the brush, at tho road-
side. Next time Minnie bad ajob on horhands
in the shape ot two tramps. They were tired,
thoy said, and would like her horso to rldo. A
glimpse at her shining gun convinced them
that thoy didn't want any horse, and they made
frnpL-- In n. lllirrw.

The worst exporienro she ever had. however,
was one day in July last Bhe soled a pretty
little black cub just at the olbowof the Suislaw,
where the steepest part of tho com-
menced. If you know whnt an old bear is that
has cubs you know what this girl know nt
once, that tbeyaro not pleasant customers to
meet. Bhe rnn away as lost as sho could, bolng
dragged by the horse, who needed no encour-
agement and who came near wresting the
bltohlng-strn-p from ber. Luckily she was not
followed. Miss Westman has had a number ot
othor adventures, but always managed to

out of them in good shape. She makes this
onely twenty miles alone nvery day, and has

got to like tho excitement of it
tuiin Trunin mlzjoss.

New York I a Great Market, Though
JLondon nnd Leipzig: are Ahead.

Since John Jacob Astor, tho elder, mado
his vast fortune in tbe fur trade, the business ot
collecting, buying, preparing, and belling furs
has becomo ono of the great industries of this
country. Millions upon millions of dollars ore
now invested In this business in New York
nlooo. which is the principal market ot tbe
country, and Its importance is increasing,

London and Leipzig, howover. aro the two
great markets ot tho world. The prices that
obtain in the former city are tho standards by
which fur dealers all over tho civilized world
aregoerned. Every March fur dealers from
all tho big cities of the world gather in London
at the auction sales ot the great commission
houses, nnd millions of dollars' worth of all
kinds of furs are then disposed of. These solos
occur also In November and January, American
dealers and manufacturers buy nearly all their
furs then. Said a fur Importer who had just
returned from the November sales:

" London still holds tbe lead In the dyeing
and preparing of sealskins; but Leipzig Is
ahead on all the black-dyo- d furs. The prices
of furs havo not changed much from those of
last season. Tbe most expensive an usual. Is
een ottnr.and I saw some sold at 150 for n
skin. That Is tho jobbing price, loo. It was
Biberinn otter. Silver fox skins oro very ex-
pensive also, and brought ns blgh as P0. Thn
other popular furs this senrou aro Hussion
white bare, dyed sliver and black, nnd sonlskln.
Beaver's popularity is decidedly on tbe wnno."

Amoricau munufacturors aro placed at a
grent disadvantage, because they havo to im-
port all tho lino furs after they aro dyed. Thut
compels thorn to pay 20 per cent duty. If the
methods ot dyeing nnd dressing wero as good
in this ooumryas thoy are abroad, this duty
would be saved, as thorelsnoduty on the raw.
skins. Fortunes have been funk In tho at-
tempt to improve our mothods, but it is Nuld
thnt the dilflcultlos lie in our air and liter.

It may in to rest tho ladles who uro nnMGtis to
possess wjalskln cloaks to know thut the tot
ore obtained from tho heals of tho Houlli Ben,
nnd not from tho Alaska nr.iuials, ns is pop-
ularly supposed, Tho Alaska skins aio very
line, however, and not nearly so hlab priced.
The poorest are secured around Capo Horn,
and theso are used almost entlrclyforcnps nnd
gloves. It pays tho customer to go to a llrst-ola- ss

doaler and pay an honest price. Dis-
honest dealers resort to a great many little
tricks, which only an expert can discover. Oua
of these is to palm off skunk as sable.

While foreigners are able to boast superiority
in dyes, tbo Amoiicnn manufacturers can
claim tho lead in making and finishing. An
Engllsh-inad- o sealskin cloak looks coarse and
bungling when compared with tho American.
This is truo also of the cut und stylo.

Mho Should Have I.ucU.
A tall, well dressed, and rather dignified

lady was watching for an opportunity to cross
West streot at the Pavonla ferry one afternoon
recently, and when the chance at last appeared
ehe stepped Ilthely Into a clear space momen-
tarily opened among the truoks, wagons, and
horse ears that thronged the thoroughfare.
Bhe had crossed about half the street when tha
stream of vehicles bogan again to move, and
at that critical moment tbe ludr stopped, with
her eyes fixed upon tho muddy pavomont and
her hand pereniptortly waving liact drivers
who seemed disposed to run ovor her. Most ot
tho truokroen swuro ns thoy pulled up their
teams, but all stnppod, supposing that tho
lady bad droppod liei purse. Willi tho inmost
tlrlllmruthm hho stooped and picked unlit, tho
guttei a large and vory dirty Iiorsuhnu. wlilcli
bhe plated, all dripping, lu hei' Imndbaj,'. A
shout of uncontrollable laughter went up from
the spectators. A truckman roared: "Oh,
you'll have looks there's no doubt about rott,"
all the drivers oheered, end an elderly gentle-ma- n

bejrsed earnestlr but vslnlr for the horse-
shoe, Mortal1 it finder that a person of her

AT LUKCfl WITn GLADSTONE,

ma riBtrn o.v nn: nnsur.r op mm
xorEitnnit bllcxiox. h

He Thlnha Free Trade Would Inereata 2
Wagee tn America The Irleb-Amnrie- rjS

Vote Chumberlnla Tereuie Oepew, 2&

On my way homo from Krurland I met J
CoL John Atkinson, a prominent Inwyor of De S
troltwho has ths Irish canto vory mueh at 3
heart and has spent a vacation of aoonple of Off

months In close association with tho leaders of
tho Home Rule party In tho British Farlinmeht ,t,j:
Col. Atkinson gives tho following Interesting
account of a conversation with Mr. Gladstone, '&

In which tbo great Liborat leador expressed
himself freely tn regard to tho Issues of the lata V
Fresldontlnl election In this country. 'S?

"Through tho klndnessot tbo Dowager L&dr '5Sandhurst," tnld Col. Atkinson, "I was Invited
to lunch with Mr. nud Mrs. Stuart Rondel) at
tho old mansion of Ilobort Foel in Whitehall ' '

Gardens. Tho guestn woro Mr. and Mrs. Glad
stone, Mr. Herbert Gladstono, Lady Sandhurst ''"
Sir Jamos Carmlchaol, nnd a few others whose .

namos esoapo me. We woro seated at a round .4.;
tablo In the spacious dining room, which look '

out upon tho gardens botwoen the house and O
tbo Victoria embankment. Tho vlow is charm- - j

lug. Ono would fjncrliluiBBlf In the country ;

nmong trees nud hills rather than In ths very '
heart of tho great city. -

"I had boon told that Mr. Gladstone might
bo prosont, for no ono presumes to hold htm to hany fixed engngoment so nbsorblug nre hto 3
ilutlos. Mrs. Gladstono nnd ber Bonn came In 5;
with tho other guests. A vacant chair upon 'e
my left rcmalnod unoccupied during tho 4first courso. Mr. Gladstono enmo in with
n light quick step, and passed nround tho j,
tablo, shaking hands with all. I was. appar- -
ently. tho only strnngor to bo Introduced. Ho Jl
took his soatnesldo me. and oponod tho con- - n
versatlon by asking It I left America before or , V
slnco tho election. Ho was looking more llko -- '

a man of G3 than one approaching 80. Ho woro ,?.,
nn black Prlnco Albert, a necktie , hot black rolloved by color, nnd light-colore- d

trousers. Ills faco Is famllnr to all from bisptotures, but thoy fall to indicate the Intonse
-,i

'"I
animation of his face. Ho seoms youthful In , j

nil his ways, llo imiulrod nbout tho campaign ;

In America, nud particularly whother the fHi- - ,,;
cries treaty hud entered very largely Into the if'discussions bofore tho people. I ventured tho .14opinion thnt. while it was often mentioned, it ijj
played no great part S

"'Do youtblnkV ho asked, 'that protection .A
and freo trade formod tha issuo ?' y.fl

"I said 'Yes.' ,i
And which sldo wero you on?' vf," ' 1 was for protection.' '" Ho expressed somo surpriso that protection 4should havo such a bold upon Americana, but

said: ' I nover nrguo with a man from anothercountry nbout affairs which aro purely domes-
tic. Every nation must judgo for itsiff what is a I

best for itsolf. But what was the chief orgu- - '
mont for protection V ,

"Isold: 'Tho main aigumont was thnt free ''
trado would crinnlo our industries, deprive us
of our liumo mnrkot nud compel us, in compet-
ing with Europo, to reduco wages to tho stand-
ard of Europe.'

" ' Do you know,' snld be, 'that byand through
free trado wugos havo advanced tn England 7

"I answered that it was generally admitted
thnt English wages bad advanced Binco freo
trado was adopted, but somo of our peoplo at-
tributed tho advance to other causos. Ho said
ho regardod froo trado as tho cause , X.'

"'And do you think, Mr. Gladstone.' I said, ''
' that freo trado would affect us tbo same war I' a"' I think so. As long ns Amorloa maintains -

protection. England will be tho foremost of ','
commercial nations, but when Amorlcn adopts 'p
freo trade wo must take a second place. Yon 1
may say this Is nrgulng ngulnst England's In CS.

terest Not so. England would gain Immense- - -'

ly by freo trado in A morica. but America would v.

gain still more. You must promise me.' ha "A
said with a smile, 'to get rid of your protec 'tlvo notions.' '

"I answered, "Wo are young. If any man
oould convert us rou could, wo may adopt ,

your Bystom by ond by when wo are ready to .

compete with rou on oqunl terms.' .;
"'Iwlll tako tho promise, but toll mo how

did the Republicans got the Irish vote V V'
" I said tho Irish voto was still largely Demo 5?

cratlc fS
"'Are you certain of that?" ,'
'"Yes. sir: I think tho Republicans did not .

get to oxcoed 25 per cent of the Irish voters."
"Ho oxpressed hta surprise nnd said: 'In '

England It was generally sunposed tho Irish r
people went over in a bod y to the Republicans. f
But. nro tho Irish protectionists?" .

"Hold him many of them drew from their .
own history tho conclusion that as Englnnd
crushed tho industrios of Ireland by force, sbo
might accomplish tbo same thing by free trado
in America. This led him to tho subject of
G rattan's Parliament. 'When,' bo snld. "It is
conceded Ireland advanced rapidly, and yet so ,
conceding, there aro people who arguo agalnsK ,

homo rule. How do tho Amoricans feel toward
V

" 'All parties srm nathlze with your offorts for A

Ireland. Both of tho great parties expressed ntheir sympathies in their platforms.' J--

" Yes,' he said. Mr. Depew. a most intelligent
Sontloman. told mo twolveout of 0 very thirteen ,

woro with us. ButMr. Chamberlain T

rnmo homo from nnd snld ho
found no ono nut ngalmu us. Which is right f"

"'Mr. Dopowit right' J" And bow,' said he. " do tho Jfeel townrdus?' 4.?
"'The I said, 'feel very .differently toward England now from tbe way A

they onco felt You bavo won the hearts ot tba
Irish peoplo. not merely for yourself, but for ,

your country."
.""I hono bo,' he added. ' Tho Irish people Si
havo suffered untold abominations at our
hands. I believe implicitly in Irish honor and
Irish hearts. All they want Is justice. Do you '
think many Irishmen of means would return
to Ireland nnd roplaco the capital which tha
Tories allego would be withdrawn in caso of
borne rule''"I said the old land was verydonr to tho
rnco. and many would return to oducnto their
children mid Bi'Oiidtfcelr declining years among
their own tioople.

" Ho said : I am glad to hear yon say so. It ,
bos seemed to mo as if It must bo so.' ,,4''

" Mr. Gladstone stid ho took a great Interest
in tbo two republics, tho United States nud --2France, 'the ono our rnco neighbor, the other i',our pl.ico neighbor. As to your country," h r
said. 'I know its Influence will be in favor of -- )
peace. As to France. I see no reason why wo ;
should over auarrel, Thera Is some friction In
Egypt, hut we want to lonvo lypt Even tho ..
Tories do not enro to star there, aud tho Lib-
erals want to lenvo it. I wn-li- .' suld Mr. Glad- - ,
stone, "some grent man would study carefully ,j
nnd give us a book on liiesoelnl llfeof America. '
Wo navo bad 110 such books. De Tocnuevlllo Or
gavous the political character of America, but ,"i
no ono has treated Its social life as It should lie.'

"It was npprrnchlng tbe timo whon tbo jR
House meots. Mr. Gladstone arose, shook 1
hands warmly, and left me feeling that I had
been listening to tho voice of ono who stands ;

foremost nmong tho statesmen of the earth ,

and whoso fame will glow ns tho years roll on. .'" I do not pretend to give all he said, but yoa
have mr recollection."

ECZEMA CAN BE CURED.

The moat aconlxlnn;, hnmlllatlng, ItehlnSe
aealr, and burnlner Ercenitvn are cared by
the Cutlcnra Ktemedlce, when phyatetann
und ull other remedlea (all.

I bare been aftMeted alnc laat March with a filn !!- - 3
eaie the doctor called Eciema My face waa ceierad .f
wllh ecabs and aoree, and the Itelilng and homing were ' ";

almmt unbearable. Seeing yoLr COTICtrRA RE11B- - fPIES to highly recommended, I concluded to give them a ,
trial, nalng the CCTICURA anil CUTICURA 80AP eiter- - i'i
nally, and nKSOLVKNT internally for four month, t '.M
call myeeif enred. In gratitude for vnlch I mak this ''yu
pub'.lo etatement. lira CI.AIU A. rr.CDBniCff. ''ft

Broad Brook, Conn, 'r,f

Eeieaa Three Years Cored. f i
CuncURA KEMKPIBS are tli a greateat remedlea oa .&?

earth. Had the woretcaaeof Salt I'.liaum lu ihtecoua. ' S
try, ly mother bad It twenty year, ar.d In fact dial jjt
from It. I heller CUTI(,'L'RA would liars savad her V
Ufa lly arroa breaat, nrd head wero eorered for three j
yeara which nothing relleted or cured until I need Ih tS
CVTICUtU KESOLVKNT. J. W. A1MWS. herrark. O. 3

Cere ma on liahy Cured, J,
Uy baby ha bean troubled with Kciemaennlafaca, Ml

neck, head, care, and enUra body. He waa on maaeot '22 j
cabs and we were obliged to tie bla liaaila to preveat '$,

h'.s acratcr-ln;- I have epent dollar on remedlea with. .ibnk
ojteBect. but after uilng one Vox CUTICURA ar,d one
cake of HL'lICL'ltA SOAP the child ll entirely cured, t W
cauaot thank you euougn for tliesi. , j

v. w. rr.owjf, .H
12 Moll at, Brooklyn, E. D. H. T. ( j,.

'Beaema on noaaa Cnrea.
''Two rears aad a half ago Salt Hbora brok eat eaasy '

right hand. It abound In whit tUatus, attended Vy ' '

terrible Itching, and gradually (bread until It eeTr4
th enUre baek of th hand. Th dlaeaa nut appeared '
on mr left hand, I tried many remedies, tat could Ond fi
BO cur until I obtained th CUTICURA nEJJIUJIKa, ''
whloh effected npcdy aad permanent cure.

JAULH I', KKARSKV,
Wood aveuue. Detroit ; K

Sold ererywhere Price. CL'TIClUA, .VK'.i hiMI, dj
2V , r,rMll,n..NT. fl. I'rrtiared l! Ihe I'OTTuB ain vo and rnn vik'ai i i Mil,.

1 .1-- "i in) for I'niTiftiur hkfi Plieum "M rs eB&MllitP!r.ill!i, ani luiu.jm.ni urn. JE

tiffitt DRAINS, PAINS imKLSk 'a th Back, Eldu.ya.aip. Sldea r Onset
Jfcaj aUvUaMBUnnUWtoCaura
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